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1 m TTSgme ofTHcfurd D.of 

I vow by Heauens thefc eics dial! ncucr clofc. 

*1 his is the Paliaceohhat fearfull king, 

And ;lut the regall chairej Poflcfle it Yorke: 

For diis is thine, and not king Hernia heircs. 

Yorfc A fid me theivfwect VVarmc^f, and I wills 
For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norff. Wecle all aflift: thee, and he chat flies (hall die. 
York-T hanks gentle YSforffolke. Scaie by me my Lordst 
and louldicrs ftaie you heerc and lodge this night: 

VV And when the.king comes^offer him no violenrc, 

V nlefle he ieeke to put vs out by force. 

Yttch. Armdeas wc be,lets ftaie within this houfef 
Vy'ar • The bloudie parlemlentftia.il thi« becaldeS 
Vnleffe Flantagenet Duke of Yorke be king. 

And baftifull Henne be depofde^wholc cg wardife 
Hath made vs by-words to our enemies. 

Yor . Then feaueme not my Lords,for now I meanc 
To take poffefsion of my right. 

War% Neither the king^orhim that loues him belt. 

The proudeft bird that holds vp Lancafler, 

Dares fttrre a vving,it^r^/cJ^ fhake hisbels. 

He plant 'Tlantagenet : and roote him out who daresf 
lvefolue thccT^chard: Chime the Engl ifti crowne. 

Enter Kmg Hemic the fixt , With the Duke of Excefter, T he 
Earle of Tforthamberhnd, T he Earle of Wcftmerland, and 
Clifford, the Earle of Camberland,with red Rofes in their hats . 
King, Looke Lordings where the fturdy rebel fits, 

Euetvtn the chaire of ftate : belike he mcancs 
Backt by the power of Warwick? that falle peere. 

To afpire vnto thecrowne^and raigne as king. 

Earle oiYSforthumbcrland^ flew thy Father: 

And thine Clifford : and you bothhaue vo.w^d reuenge. 

On himjiis fonnesviusfaacntcs } and his friends. 

TSforthu. And if I be nor, heanens be reuengd on mc, 

Chf. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourne in ftcele. 
We/r. W half /hall web fler thisPlets pull him downe, 

My heart for auger brcakcs 5 f cannot fpeake. 

King* 


* 
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Yorke H enric the fixt* 

CM: Patience is tor pultrouns iuch as h , 

H c durft not fit there,had your father lw d- 
My gratious Lord : heere in the Parlement, 

Lee vs aflaile the familie of Yorke. 

L nLtb Well haft thou fpoken coufen.be it to. 

S Oknow you not Che Citric flours them. 

And theyhaue ‘5°°?^ flic. 

To mate a (hambles of the parlement houle. 

Cofen of f^,Words,firownes,andthrcats, 

f'.'l, be thc war rcs that Hcnrie meanes to yfe. 

I am thy Soueraigne. 

Yor. Thou art deceiu’d :1am thine. n fr i 

Sr For thame come downc.he made thecD. of ^ 

Tor Twas mine inheritance as thekingdom «. 

Exet. Thy father was a traitour to the crowne. 

War. Exeter thou art a traitour to the crowne, 

far. True Cltf.znd that is duke of Yorke. 

Km. And (hall I (land while thou (itft in my throne? 

Tor. Content thy felfe.it inuft, and (hall be lo. 

VVar . Be falaeot Lancaster ,\ex. him be King. 

VKefi.Why-he is both King and D. of Lancaftcr, 

And that thc Earle oSWeftmoland (hall maintaine. 

War. And KVir’totctf (hall dilprouc it. You torget 
That we are thole that chafte you from thc field, 

And flew your father.and with colours fpred 
JVlarcht through the Chtietothe palUce gates. 

Nor. No Warwick? 1 remember it to my grcife. 

And bv his ioulc, thou and thy houfc (hall rue it. 

W‘£l.PUntagenet } of tiiee and ot thy fonnes, 

Thy kinlir.en.and thy friends, He haue more Hues, 

Then dropsof bloud were iu my fathers vaines. 

Af. V rge itno morc.lcafi in reuenge thereof, 

A J. 1 
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